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THE ESCORIAL
I WAS yesterday/writes James Howellinhis Familiar
Letters, ' I was yesterday at the Escorial to see the
monastery of St. Lawrence, the eighth wonder of the
World; and truly considering the site of the place, the
state of the thing, and the symmetry of the structure,
with divers other varieties, it may be called so; for what
I have seen in Italy and other places are but baubles
to it. It is built amongst a cofeipany of craggy, barren
hills, which makes the ,Air the hungrier and wholesomer:
it is built of freestone and marble, and that with such
solidity and moderate height that surely Philip n/s chief
design was to make a'sacrifice of it to Eternity, and to
contest with the Meteors and Time itself, It cost eight
millions, it was twenty-four years a building, and the
Founder himself saw it finished, and enjoyed it twelve
years after, and carry'd his Bones himself thither to be
buried.
'The reason that moved King Philip to waste so
much treasure, was a vow he had made at the battell
of St Quintin, where he was forced to batter a monastery
of St. Lawrence Friers, and if he had the Victory, he
would erect such a monastery to St. Lawrence that the
World had not the like; therefore the form of it is 1:V
a gridiron, the handle is a huge Royal Palace, and th.,
body a vast Monastery or Assembly of quadranguL
Cloysters; for there are as many as there be months in
the year.   There be a hundred Monks, and every one
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